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| sacred to love—several loud 

THE | claps of thunder, accompani- 
-Monx or THE GRorTo. || ed with a torrent of rain, at 
length forced Eugenio and Vir- 
| ginia to take refuge in the 
| grotto. In a short.time the 
* ¥ swear, adorable Virgi- || stormincreased with redoubled 


nia, to’ consecrate my whole || fury,.the heayens appeared on 
life to:your happiness.” fire, the forked lightnings rent 
the clouds, the thunder rolled 


‘< And I,” replied Virginia, || without intermission, and the 
reclining on the bosom of her |! rain overflowed the recesses of 
Engenio;.who_ passionately || the grotto. Virginia, terrified, 
embraced her, “{ also swear || placed one of her hands before 
before. heaven, to live for you || her eyes, while with the other 
alone.” she pressed the arm of Euge- 
nio. Atthatmoment a violent 
peal of thunder shook the earth 
around them. Virginia uttered 
a piercing shriek, and fainted, 
in the arms of her lover.—— 
When her senses returned, sha 
perceived the lightning “had 
fallen upon the grove conse- 
crated to Hymen ; trembling, 
and almost breathless, she ex- 
claimed —— 


A Tale. 
(Continued) 
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Whilst these two affectionate 
lovers were mutually occupied 
with the most amiable of hu- 
man passions, and, enchanted 
by the excess of their love, 
seemed to disregard every o- 
ther object in nature, the sky 
became suddenly obscured— 
dark clouds, the oresage of a 
storm, gathered round the lof- 
ty tops of the Apefinine moun- 

 tains——the wind rose with ter: || «< Oh Eugenio! what adread- 
rific murmurs, ahd agitated || ful and terrifying omen !” 

the flexible branches of the | 
wees Which formed the grove || Eugenio returned do ana” 
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swer, but pressed her to his | 
breast. : 


the rustic stint was wholly des 
‘stroyed, and presented only a 
‘shapeless mass of earth, inun- 


é 
To. mortow, my beloved, m | datéd by water, and strewed 
said he, ‘ you willbe mine for | with the broken. branches of 
ever. Calm the agitation of. the surrounding trees. his - 


your mind; the storm. will , 
soon disperse. Let us endea- 
vour to return to the castle, 
where our.absence must doubt: |. 
less have cremed considerable 
uneasiness.’ 


They 2rose, and Icft the 
grotto. 





The rain had ceased, the | 


setting sun gilded the verdant | 


scenery, and its rays imparted 


' was all that remained of a place 


‘which, buta few hours before, 
| Was animated by every gilt of 


nature, and where the choicest — 


flowers enchanted the eye with 


— 


their brilliant splendour tothe | 


transparent drops suspended | 
from the foilage of the: trees | 
which were geutly shaken by 
the soft breath of balmy ze- 
phyrs. The Apennines,crown- 

ed by a magnificent and splen- | 
did rainbow, formed the limits |! 
of an horison, in which not a 
‘single cloud obscured the rich 
prospect; innumerable flowers | 
exhaled their odoriferons per- 
fumes, while flocks of little 


birds @uttered their light pin- | 
ions, and with their sweet songs 


saluted the last rays of the || 
bright star of day. 


I 


‘| 
| 


1 
| 
|| 


| 


t 


| their varied shades. 
| could scarce contain the sors 
| row this sad spectecle excited 
in her tender breast, when ber 
attention, as well as that of 
Kugenio, was diverted by loud, 
cries of despair, which seems 
ed to proceed from the castle. 





They hastened towards the 
spot: but hardly had they tra- 

versed a few walks of the park, 
|; when they met Laurina, whose 
|tears and pale looks chilled 
them with affright. 


— 


| - * Ohmy children ! Y" she ex: 
| claimed, * whither are you ‘go- 


|, ing? You will, alas! too soon - 





| learn the dreadful event that 


| has happened.” 


_ Eugenio and Virginia from 
' proceeding ; but it was impos- 


Eugenio me Wiestnts were 1 sible for het to succeed; Vir- 


struck with grief when they 


entered their favourite grove ; 
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ginia, in particular, ran with 
the swiftness of an arrow- 


Virginia © 





| 
|| As she finished these words, | 
he endeavoured to prevent 
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« Stay, stay,” ’ said Laurina, 
© Oh my dearest child! re- 
turn, and Twill inform you of 
an event, which I should dread 
your hearing without being 
Brepetns for it.” 


Virg' nia, ont of breath, sud- 
denly srpitied : Eugenio seiz- 
ed her trembling hand, and 
both approached 
Whose eyes were bathed in 
tears. She said to them— 


“ Heaven, my dear children, 
has put your fortitude to’ a se- 
vere trial. The Count—alas ! 
the -Count——"’ 


“My father!” exclaimed 
Eugenio; * gracious heaven! 


what has happened to my fa- 
ther? | 


“ He was engaged, as you 
know, in his favourite amuse- 
tent, hunting, when his horse, 
terrified by the storm, became 
ungovernable, and rushing 
with incredible speed to the 
brink of asteep precipice, fell 
to the bottom of the dreadful 
abyss beneath it, from whence 
the Count has been withdrawn 
with scarce any signs of life.” 


Eugenio waited not to hear 
the end of this horrid recital : 
he was already afar off. Vir- 
ginia, overpowered with grief, 
yas unable to support herself ; 


Laurina, 


: 
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ah heani onthe arm of Lauri- 


na, and both directed their 
steps towards the castle. As 
they approached, the lamenta+ — 
tiens of those within became 
mote distinct. 


** Are there no hopes ?”’ said 
Virginia, in a tone of voice 
scarcely intelligible. 


“‘The surgeon,” replied 
Laurina, “had pronounced 
that the Count could not sur 
vive mandy minutes; and when 
I left the castle, he was insén- 
sible and speechless.” 


They arrived at that moment 
at the castle gate ; the court- 
yard was’ filled with a crowd of 


| domestics and vassals belongs 


ing to thé Count, who were 
shedding tears, and expressing 
by the excess of their sorrow, 
how much that worthy noble. 
man was beloved by them. 


Virginia rushed through the 
hall, and hastened to the cham- 
ber of the unfortunate Count, 
He had just breathed his last 
sigh! Eugenio on his knees, 
and his head resting on his fa- 
ther’s hand, appeared as :m- 
moveable as the lifeless body 
of his honoured parent On 
seeing Virginia, he raised his 
heat, heaved a deep sigh, and 
resumed the same attitude. 
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Tiie faithful Tatiiaa, ‘wha aa 
foll: owed her young mistress, 
perceiving the excessive grief | 
with which she was penetrat- 
ed, drew her, in. spite of her 
efforts to prevent her, from so 
heart-rending a scene; while | 
the Marquis:Spanozzi_render- 
ed the same aitentions to..the | 
Countess, whose sighs and ex- 
clamations of grief alone in- 
terrupted the mournful siletice 
which reigned in the chamber 
of the deceased Count. 


- “ Eugenio, my dear Luge 
nio!” répeatedly exclaimed 
Virginia; but her lover re- 
mained with the body of his 
deceased parent, nor quitted it 
till it was deposited in the 
tomb of his noble ancestors. 
That duty fivished, he pre- 
sented himseli before Virginia, 
who appearéd terrified at the 
alteration which the indolgence 


of grief had produced wpon | 


her only friend. They mutu- 
ally deplored the Toss of that | 
parent who was s0 dear to them 
both; and it Was ony by re- 
newing the remembrance of | 
his atiéction, 
their sérrows. 


The Countess shut herself | 


wp in’ her apartment, and at 
first would suffer no one to 
come ‘near her, except her son; 


they alleviated | 


_-- oo — + “> 


bai ina = aah the Pie 
_ Spanozzi was introduced, and 
remained constantly with ber, 





manner, and the deat of the 
Count Caprara was only to be 
traced in the grief of Eugenio 
The Countess 
had reandied her galety and 
1 usual mode of living ; ; she no 
| longer concealed the favoura- 
I ble sentiments with whieh the 
'| Marquis had inspired her, and 
he, on his part, scemed to live 
| for her alone. Eugenio and 
Virginia, left to themselves, 
scarce attracted their attenti+ 
on; they no longer mentioned 
itietr marriage, or even deign- 
ed t6 fix the most distant peri- 
od for the conclusion of an e- 
vent, which had till then been 
the constant Wish of the two 
families. 


1 
A month passed away in this 
H 
| 


and Vi irginia. 





| Eugenio, inaignant at such 





| €xtraordinary conduct, detér- 
| mined to demand an’ explana- 
tion of his mother. With’ this 

pa he repaired one evening 

to her apartmént, and having 

_ found her alone, he, without 
any introduction, éxpressed 
_ his surprise at her silence, and 
} that of the Marquis, upon a 
| subject Ww hich had ever appeare 
| ed.to be nearest their hearts. 
| 


(To be Con gees 
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tervening night, 





were both. at the appointed 
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Warninc To DUELISTS. . | 


(Conchided. ) 


To say how I passed the in- | 
| Sir, is im- | 
possible : suffice it that T en- 
dured the torments of the 
damned. My anger against | 
Henry disappeared the mo- | 
ment our former srteaehiP | 
was recoilected, and my heart | 





dropped blood to think, when | 


I was no longer offended, of ! 
the fatal necessity of secking | 
for revenge. My love for his 
adorable sister struck me to 
the soul, and what did I not 
suffer in the consideration of | 
his passion for mine; but, alas! 


Sir, the tyranny of a horrid | 


custom obliged me to suppress 
cvery laudable tendency of 
thesc salutary reflections, and | 





. drove me to violate every ar- |, 
gument of my friendship, and 1 


every mandate of my God. 


Tae morning came, and we 


place at least an hour. before 
the time, Poor Henry! [saw 
his heart was.equally distressed 
with my Own, and more than 
once he coniplained of a cold, 


‘ 
' 











to. wipe: a tear that would, rise 
in spite of his attempts. to 
keep it down. You must know, 





Six, that: iwe ‘were much too i 


~ ne eee 
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brave to have any notions. of 
humanity, and much too sen- 
sible to hear any ridiculous ar- 
guments of justice and truth, 
It is necessary to commit a 
fashionable murder before your 
reputation can be esteblished, 
and quite essential, if you 
would possess the esteem of 
every body, to deserve the de- 
testation of all. 


In a country, actuated by: 
this monstrous notion of hon- 
our, it is not to be supposed 
our seconds took any great 
pains to reconcile us, and there 
was no possibility of making 
the first advances ourselves. 
Thus circumstanced, we re- 
tired to our ground, melting 
with mutual friendship and 
concern, yet obliged to coun- 
terfeit the appearance of hat- 
red and revenge. Pistols were 
our weapons, Sir, and so little 
enmity did we entertain, that 
we each cried fire, three severe 
al times, both intending to 
stand the shot, and then dis. 
charge our pistol in the air, 
Surprised that neither, of us 
fired, my second cried out to 


Henry’s, ‘ Damn me, the fel- 


lows are afraid of one aucthier 
This reflection roused us in an 
instant, we hoth discharged, 
when Henry’s ball tore away a 
piece, of my hat, and mine en- 
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tering his temple, a lithe cbove | 
the eye, blew of the upper — 
part of the skull, and left him | 


ly depraved, not tota'ly di- 
vested of feeling, ten thousand 
deaths must have been more 




















dead upon the ground. 


What would I have then 
given for some mountain to 
cover me for ever! I tore my 
hair, beat my face, blasphem- 
ed my Ged: at last, recollect- 


ing myself, I ran to another |: 


pistol, and would have driven 
the contents through my own 


head, had I not been immedi- { 


ate'y disarmed by the seconds, 
who were surprised that I 
should feel any concern for the 
murder of my friend. I was 
carried home, Sir, in a state 
bordering upon distraction, 
raving upon: poor Henry,. and 
wishing for his fate, ‘ for in 
my sense it was happiness to 
die.” ‘The violent agitation of 


My spirits brought on an im- 


mediate fever, in which I con- 
tinued senseless five weeks, and 
tbe first news I heard upon my 
recovery, Was, that my amia- 
ble Maria, at the sight of her 
brother’s corpse, had fallen in- 
to successive fits, which lasted 
three days, and carried her 
off; and that my unhappy sis- 
ter, Charlotte, was confined in 
her room, having gone dis- 
tracted upon the first intimae 
tion of the aecident. 


. QO, Sir, to a mind not utter- 


'' welcome than the know’ «ge 
| of these unhappy consequences 
| Fearful of the effects which the 
i intelligence would have on my 
teniper, my friends never suf- 
fered me to remain a single 
‘moment alone, till the late ex- 
cellent Doetor Berkely, the ce- 
lebrated b'shcp of Cloyne, con- 
vinced me, I was in no proper 
| situation to die, and to the ad- 
mirable lessons of that elegant 
moralist, it is owing, ‘that I 
have not the crime of suicide 
to add to the madness of my 
sister, the death of my love, 
| and the murder of my friend. 


im) 


—— 


| 
| 
| 
| 


On my entire recovery, Sir, 
| as T could not bear the thoughts 
of remaining where [had sa- . 
crificed all happiness in this 
world, and endangered my 
|| everlasting felicity in the next, 
'I set sail for England, and 
| purchased a little concern, 


| within three miles of London, 
|| where I have now resided five 
'| and twenty years, receiving no 
|| visits, desiring no company, 
| and making no friends. When 
| Lleok back upon the hoard of 
| blessings, which I might have 
| possessed, and consider at how 


_ small a rate I have parted, with 


| 


| them all, reflection harrowsup 








| my very soul, and points.out 

















OR; . THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


219 








eS 
the wide, wide duane be- 


tween a sense of imag»ary 
hononr, and asccret justifica- 
tion of a good conscience, the 


applause of a foolish acquaint- | 


some time longer. When] firs® 


undertook this work, [actually 
despaired of receiving any sup- 
port ; it appeared to me thata 
universal languorha« permeat- 














ed the literary genius of our ci- 
ty, and that the youth of New-. 
York, were totally engrossed in, 
Tam far from superstitious, i exploring the mazes of poli. 
Sir, but I never go to bed i tics, without one single effort. 
without fancying I see my |! to benefit the community at 
poor friend Henry the moment | large : but subsequent expevi- 
I put out the candles. If, Sir, || ¢nce and observation has pleas- 
the repetition of my melan- | | ingly convinced me, that my 
choly story will be of any ser- I opinion was founded in error; 
vice to your readers, I shall | i and that nothing was wanting 
think myself well employed in || but a well conducted press, ‘to 
transcribing it, but desire | | bring forward the scientific ef- 
may be known only by the | | fusions of many very respect. 
name of, yours, &c. | able candidates among us, who 
|| consider that their time can be 

PERPIEAND. | better employed, in amending 

i the merals of the rising gener- 
|| ation, than by combating ima 
'| wide field of party bickering, 
'| where the only object in view, 
||}at best, ts but delusory aad 
|| uncertain. How far my ante. 
| cedent speculations may have 
| pleased or improved my read- 
ers, I know not, but if' I were 
to judge from the extensive 
sale of some of my numbers, [ 
should presume the labour of 
my leisure hours, has not heen 
| employed in vain. It is'my 
‘intention to tread, without de- 
viation, the path I have hither- 
to pursued. I have never made 
‘any premises ; therefore should 


ance, and the approbation of | 
my God. 

















London, December, 1800. 


The SPECULATOR. 
Numser XVI[ 
Saturpay, Feb. 16, 1811. 


2uedam parva quidem, sed non | 
taleranda maritis, | 


} 
| 


Juv. i 





In consequence of absence | | 
from the city, I have not had | 
' Jeéisure this week, to make a'ne- 
cessary arrangement of several | 
epistles [ have received from | 
’ very valuable correspondents ; | 
- they mast of course lie over fos | 
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T fail in my : eontemplated ob- | the hints, and build, upon the: 
ject, my friends cannot with | stighefouniation, a substantial’ 
justice complain of disappoint- || fabric. 
ment: yet I will v nture to . 
premise, that so far from fall- | You must know, Mr. Spec. 
ing off, I am convinced, that |) 7 have been in love. No ten- 
with the assistance voluntarily | der mother ever dosted upon 
promised me, by several gen- || 29 only child, as 1 did on the 
tlemén ‘of science, the future | fascinating Delia. The dew. 
numbers of the Speculator will | that bespangles the snow drop, 
uniformly be enriched by mo- is not more pure than my af- 
ral instruction and useful a- , fection was for her, Every 
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oiusement. | wish, every thought of happi- 
| ness centered in the person of 

New-Jeisey. || the enchantress. Could I have 

Mr. Speculator, | foreseen, the bitter pangs, and 


I have, for a considerable } cruel mortifications, I have 
time, waited with the greatest f since felt and suffered, from 
inpatience, in the expectation, | my bosom I would have torn 
that you would touch a little | the pleasing, but delusive pas- 
upon the disagreeable conse- || sion, and braced myself, with 
quences, that very often result || adamantine fortitude, against 
from peopie’s imbibing the pas- || the bewitching wiles and al- 
sion of love in their youthful ‘ lurements of Delia. But the 
days. | sweet sorceress had entwined 


| herself with my very system ; 
At length I have despaired, }) 14 confess, knowing that I 


and have mustered up resolu- | loved fer, anid believing she 
tion to address you myself on ||} 00 4 partiality for me, gave 
> es : 
the subject. Possibly you may, me more delicious sensations 
in the ylenitude of your wis- || than all the pleasures in the 


dom, view my epistle with power Of fortune to bestow. 
contempt, but, before you fi- rt 


nally decide to disregard its The infatuation was so great, 
contents, reflect that a desire || that I disregarded the. advice 
to correct the mianners and “of my friends, and, through 
principles of the age, however |, | unpardnable inattention to my 
feeble, deserves some delicacy; || profession, atJength Jost their . 
and at any rate, if it be without |! confidence. Little did I 
petit, you can easily 3 improve } think, when I first cherished 
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distress and misfortune would | 


be the consequence—that my 
prospects, then so bright, 
would be so quickly overcloud- 
ed, and enveloped with the 
shade of poverty and wretch- 
edness. 


For many. years I have been 
a wanderer, and experienced 
the extreme of penury and dis- 
tress; yet, in ail troubles, my 
only consolation has been, and 
still is, the hope that fortune 
will smile on, and enable me to 
call the lovely Delia mine. 


Let youth beware, how they 
permit love%o entangle them, 
when they are first entering 

into life; for it will engross 
their whole attention, and pre- 
vent them from laying the basis 
on which their future domestic 
happiness should stand. For 
*¢ love in a cottage” may sound 
well to a young fanciful mind, 

but Jove and a competency 
will be found to have more 
real joys. 

Iam yours, &c. 
ORTHRACES. 


*,* Want of time, renders 
it impossible to attend this 
week, to several poetical pie- 
ees that have some time been 
under i inspection. 

A. 


that |! 
Hy 











Tor the Miscellany. 


By degrees the hnman blossom 
blows, and every day, 
Soft as it rolls along, shows some 


new charm, 
7'WOMSON. 


The honest exertions of an 
individual, when they are.ex- 
ercised to carefully watch o- 
ver the unfolding blossoms of 
morality, and train the expand- 
ing buds of the infant mind, 
are certainly worthy of the 
highest commendations. The 
grateful heart rejoices in the 
fertility of the smiling fields, 
rewarding the |abourer for his 
toil, and it is ever delightful to 
the heart of benevolence to 
bestow the just meed of praise 
on that mental cultivator, who 
is not only careful 


‘*¢ To rear the tender thought, 

To teach the young ideas how 
to shoot, 

And pour the fresh instruction 
o’er the mind ;” 

but, with sentiments of recti- 

tude, is also studiously bent 

‘*¢ To fix the gen’rous purpose 

In the glowing breast—” 

I am always pleased to seea 
crowd of little orators assem- 
bled to gratify their parents 
and friends by a display of 
their yet unfledged powers, 
while fired by emulation, they 
exercise their progressive ta- 
lents, with the perseverance of 
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- boy orators; Iz 


‘those 





3 udson-street. 





1 am notone 


‘innocent pride. 


of those, who express it to be | 


an exercise of patience, to set 


‘Out the weary hour in attend- 


ance on an assembly of shool- 
0 prepared to 
make every allowance for their 
tenderness and years, and am 
generally inclined to overlook 
errors of | judgment, 
which in some might excite 
the. sareastic smile of ridicule, 
No, Lam delighted to observe 
tii progress of their little 
minds, in the conception of 
their several picces ; I am gra- 





} 


tified to trace the glow of | 


smiling satisfaction, on 


while the littl Demos:henes 


z.cquits himself to the approba- | 
tion of a friendly audience: | 


ard as each little character pas- 
ses befare me, I bestow ali my 
atiention, while excursive fan- 
cy is busy to trace out the va- 
rious featares of their fature 
years. With sentiments like 
these, and not from mere tdle 
curiosity, I was induced to be 
present at an exhibition of 
speuking, some time since,. by 
the scholars of Mr. Huntly, of 
This exhibi- 
tion was very judiciously con- 


ducted, tickets of admission | 


heing given only to the parents, 
who bestcwed them on some 
silent friends, this forming an 


the | 
cheek of parental fondness, | 








| 
| 
| 


rt 





“ 
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‘| audience very pommene to the 


| 





| 


| 
| 





! 


difident little orators. -I took 
my seat, anticipating:‘much sa- 
tisfaction and ‘amusement.--~- 


| Tl-e curtain being withdrawn, 


discovered the little. band, 

fellowship arranged with much 
decorum, on either side of a 
stage erected for the occasion. 
Every one acquitted them- 
sclves with honour, and it 
but justice to notice some few 
who gave-peculiar satisfaction, 
displaying abilities unexpected 
from their years. The young 
gentieman with the speech of 
tne Karl of Chatham, was very 
animated, his pronunciation 
and action very correct. Two 
or three others, particularly 
one who spoke the soliloquy of 
Cato, and another on the fatal 
effects of idleness, were entit- 
led to the like share of praise. 
Awong the young ladies, the 
eldest, and first among the 
speakers, was correct and 
graceful in her gestures.’ The 


i extract from Pope’s Essay on 
|| Man was correctly and audibly 


spoken, and also the soliloquy 
of Lady Randolph. The little 
miss on the mischief of peep- 
ing in Grand-mothey’s snuff- 
box, was very diverting, and 
spoke with much spirit. 

We cannot but applaud that 
persevering carefulness ip, the 
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teachey, who has bicaiohe even 
the smallest: of his little band | 


10 @ pleasing and correct exer- 
cise’ of gesture, so greatly con- ; 


tributing to a graceful and po- | 
lite deportment : 


‘this gentleman for his honest | 


exertions, and correct discip- 


‘line as a teacher, and wish him | 


success in his station, which 


‘cannot but be considered as a 


taborious and arduous one. 


T. W, 


__ 


Por the Lady’s Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


BURNING TO DEATH. 


The shocking instances of 
females having been burned to 
death, renders the knowledge 
of a discovery lately published 
by Sir Richard Phillips, in the 
Manthly Magazine, for their 


' total prevention, of the high- 


est consequence. He deduces /' 


{rom the principle of the ase 





ches dikes sais clothes of 
fire; that the progress of the 
) flan.es will by that means be 
instantly checked, and may be 


|‘ easiiy and deliberately extm- 


we must be. |! 
stow our caminendations on | 


guished without any fatal in- 
jury, as usnal, to the head, 


face, bosom, and throat. » He 


proves his principle’ by the 


following experiment ; he took 


‘two slips of printed cotton, 2 
} 


yard long, and on lighting one 
of them at the lower end, hold- 
ing it perpendicularly, it was 


consumed to a cinder in the 
fifth of a minute, and the vo- 


lume of flame was so great as 
‘to rise nearly two feet. He 


then lighted an exactly similar 
' piece of cotton, and Jaid it ho- 


rizontally on a pair of tongs, 


80 as to lie hollow, and in this 
‘situution it was five minutes 
burning, and the Hames at.no 


one time ascended an inch in 
height, and might have. been 


extinguished by the thumb and 
finger. This plain and easy ex- 
‘periment ought to be read in 


— 





every family. 


the presence of the females of 


London Paper. 


—— 


Recar SympPatuy. 
On the thirtieth of January, 
(the martyrdom of king 
Charles the First) Quin used 


cention of fire, that ladies (' to say, ‘‘ Every king in Furope 
aught to lie down as seen as Hi rese with a erick in his neck,” 
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‘TrRugE Honovur. 


_ In 1¥46, during the war be 
tween England and Spain, the 
thip Elizabeth, of London, 


‘capt. William Edwards, in 
"coming through the gulf, from || 
Jamaica, was obliged through || 
stress of weather, to put into 
‘the Havanna. 
“went on shore, told the reason 


The captain 


of his iiehine, and surrender- 
cd his ship asa prize. ‘* No, 
sir,” said the gevernor, ‘if 
we had taken you approaching 


our shores in hostility, your | 
_ Ship would haye been a prize 
_ ard sour people prisoners ; 


But when ditressed by tem- 
pest, you seck in ovr ports for 
safety, though you are ene- 


mies, being men, we are bound 


by the laws of humanity. to re- 
lieve you. We cannot, even 
vgainst our foes, take advant- 
age of an act of God. Un- 
joad your ship, stop the Icak, 
trafic as far as necessary to | 
meet the expence, you may 
then depart ; Ewill give you a 


prize.” The ship departed, 

and atrived safe in London. 
This act deserves to be handed 
down to the latest posterity, 











ee 





pass as far as the isle of Ber- || 
muda, but if after that you are |, 
taken, you will be a lawful 





| 


- 


| 





etme 


a 


' Manner, 


| 


| 


A certain Hibernian lady had 
a custom of saying to s favour- 
ite little dog, to make bim fol- 
low her, ** Come along, sir.”’ 
A would-be gentleman stepped 
up to her one day, and accost- 
ed her with “ Isit me, madam, 
you called?) ‘* Oh, no sir,” 


| She said, with great composure, 


“It was another puppy { spoke © 
to. ” 


A sleeping Hearer roused, 


Mr. Ogilvy, a Scottish cler- 
gyman, at Lunan, in Forfar- 
shire, had a great deal of ec- 


| centricity in his character and 


One Sunday, when 
he was in the middle of his ser- 
mon, an old woman who kept 


_an ale house in the parish fell 


asleep. Her neighbour jogged 


‘her, in order to wake her. 


| 


; 
i 


* Pil waken her, 
| you. 


| The parson seeing this, said, 


I warrant 
Phew--- (whistling. )---- 


: Janet! a bottle of ale and a 


| 
| 


a 





dram!” ** Coming, siv.’’ 


—— 
o's . 


A Courtier’s Query. 


Soon after Lord Chester- 
field came into the privy coun 
cil, a place of great trust hap- 
* pened to become’ Vacant, to 
!! which his majesty (George If.) 
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poor the duke of Dorset recom- || cousin and counsellor. 2) ; The 
mended. two very different per- || monarch laughed, and with 


sons. The king espoused the 


interest of his friend with some 


heat, and told them he would 


be obcyed,! but not being able 
to. carry: his point, left the 
esuncil-chamiber in great dis- 
pleasure. As soon as he re- 
tired, the matter was warmly 
debated; but at length carried 
against the king, because if 
they oncé.gave him his way, 
he would‘ expect it again, and | 
it would’ at length become a 
precedeut. Hlowever, in the 
humour the kmg then was, a 
question arosé coneerning who 
should carry the grant of the 
office for the royal signatures 
and the lot fell upon Chester- 
field. His lordship expected 
to find his sovereign in a very 


unfavourable mood, and he was 
not disappointed, he therefore 


prudently forbore incensing 
him by an abrupt request, and 
instead of bluntly. asking him 
to sign the instrument, very 
submissively requested to 
know whose name his majesty 
would have inserted to fill up 
the blanks. The king answer- 
ed. in. a passion, the devil’s if 
you will, ‘ Very well,” re- 
plied the earl: ‘but would 
your majesty have the instru- 
‘ment run in the usual style— 


m Our trusty and well-beloved 





great good humour signed the 
paper. 


A Protest ‘against bad AR. 





There being once many com- 
| plaints made to the .magis- 
‘trates of Leicester, that the 
| working people were continu. 
ally intoxicated, and the fn- 
_ formers declaring that they be- 
| lieved it was owing to the pe- 
culiat potency of thé ale, the 
| justices at a quarter sessions, 
Sagaciously agreed to take’ off 
a halfpenny a pint from the 
price, knowing that the brew- 
ers would of course lower the 
quality; Mr. Woolley, who 
was a magistrate, and in the 
habit of singing the old sone 
of, ‘* Ale, good ale, thou art 
my darling,” did not come a- 
mong them till the . business 
was détermined, but'being in- 
formed of what had» passed, 
thus addressed them: ‘ Gen- 
tlemen; I am informed: you 
have made an order that ale 
shal] be sold im our county for 
three halfpence a pint; I de- 
sire that you will now make 
another order, and appoint 
who is ta drink it, for by G---d 








IL won't. 
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LALN’S MISCELLANY. 


NEWYORK, February 23) 1811. 
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3 * Be it our task, 
Le note the passing tidii.gs of the time. 





a 





WANTED 
At this office, two Apirentices, 
te the Rrinting business. 


+ or = 


Treaties are said to he ats the carpet 
ih Gesmapy for the marriage of two of 
ihe daughte?s of the Emperor of Aus- 
iria, one to Frederick William of Prus 
sia, aud abe oer to Fertuand VII. of 
Spain. ; 

a ; 


SINGULAR INCIDENT. 


A young child, son of. Mr. George 
amnieson, pastor of the. Baptist church 
jn Whitehaven, when only a fortnight 
eld, sucked ftom about its mother's 
breast a small need which he retained 
upwards of séven months ¢ until at last 
nt made its appearance above the elbow, 
and was taken out about three weeks 
since, 





There is aman hving at Brentford, 
Middiescx, tiarned Jol Ward, who by 
his present wife has two children, the 
one four years of age, the other four 
months ;.each child has five fingers and 
one thumb on each hand, and six toes 
ot each foot, all as perfect as hands and 
feet peneraily ave. The only instance 
in Listory of so exwrsordinary a circum- 
stance, is to be found in the Ist book 
of Chronicles, ch. 20, ¥. 6 —* And vet 
again there was at Gath, where wasa 
sian of great stature whose fingers and 
toes were tour and wwenty, six on each 
hand une six on each foot; and he also 
was the sou vf the giant.” ==” 


On Saturday last, a countryman for a 
small wager devoured fice pounds of 
sausages, and drank four pints of strong 
aie, by way of breakfast. 


A short time sinee, a man, fora si- 
Tuilar wager, ste 14 pounds of boiled 
cubbage ; and another determined to 
cicvie bim in gianory, undertook te de-* 


| Whien Qibs: hind ‘been 
| eater was bribed to give uver. 








' 


| 


| 





‘ 





} 
‘ 


| vour a leg of pork, weighing 12lbe 


; 


Some heavy bets, were depending, and 
n swallowed, the 


; 
; 


et 3 


MARRIED} 
On Monday last, by the Rét, Di. Kol- 
man, Ff. fF Paul Hyte Deneuville, esq. 
to Miss Delphina Déspinville daughier 
of Colonel Destrnville. © ) 
On Saturiay evening last, by the Rew. 


| Mr. Thatcher, Mr. Fames Paddock té 


Miss Louisa Lepine, ali of this city. 

On the evening of the sist Fanuary, 
in Williamsburg, Va- by the Ree. Yoh 
Bracken, Mr, Robert Scott, of Georgia, 
to Miss Susan R- Madison, daughter of 
bishop Madison. 

At Brovh:yn, on Monday evening, ly 
the Reo Mr Woodhyl, Capt. Christopher 
Prince, to Miss Ann Duffield. 


he 





DIE D,. 
In the Pennsylvanic Hosprtal, on the 


8th inst- where she had resided in a state 
uf insanit) upwards of twenty-seven yeurs, 
Mss Gatharine Winslow, of the city of* 
New-York, consort of Mr. Thonras Win- 
slow, whose great attention to his afflicted 
partner during the long visitation of God 





under which she suffered, does honour te 
| his heart, and bespeaks her worthiness ard 


| praise. 


Her remains were tmterred in 
St. Paul’s Church burial ground on Sun- 
day the 10th inst. attended by her hushand 


ard children, who had repaired te Phila- 
| dolphia for that purpose, anda numbet 


‘of respectable citizens. 

At Batavia, on the 12th October Iaet, 
Samuel Staats Neiison, son of Col. Yohu 
Nci.son, of New-Brunswick, in the 21st 
year of his age. 

On Saturday night last, Dr Willer 
Ta:lor. yer cy 

In this city, Mr. Davis Blakely, blogk 
maker, formerly of New-London, Ct. 

On Sunday lasts of a singering come 
plaint, Dir. Foshua F. Hunt. 

At Flatbush ( L.1.) on Monday morn- 
ing last, Mr. Wiliam. Hoffuagl, of 
Wiiksborough. Essex county, N.Y 

On Monda,; last, of a lingering com- 


| plaint, Mr. Wisiaur Burk: 


On Toescay night, in the 37th: year of . 
his age, Themas Ustick,. Kagu,gf thar 
caty. 
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e pollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
Phe Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


“+ For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Of 
TO CONTENT. 


a 


Krom Drake's Literary Hours. 


To thee, mild source of home-felt joy 
To thee [ vow this artless lay; 

For, nymph divine ! no cares alloy, 
Io griefs pollute thy halcyon day. 


Though soft the moon her meltow light 
O’er yonder mould’ring tow’r hath 
shed, 
as sleeps her beam on 
night, 
Yet softer sleeps thy peaceful head. 


For. thee, the fairy sprite of morn, 
Her sweet, her varied dream shall 
+ Weave, 
For thee, thy wood girt thatch adorn 
The calm, the golden lights of eve. 


For'thee, -the cool stream murmuring 
flow, 
The green, the winding vale along, 
Fonsthee, where yonder wild pines grow 


The meiden breathes her yilage song. 





ay 
! 





~~ 








oo 


J 








When wilt ihou haunt my siraw ruof 
! cor, i 
When wilt thou bless my longing 
arms, ' 
When shali'l claim thy lowly lot, 
When shali I share Rs modest 
charms’?: 


I ne‘er will ask of purple pride 
Her gems, that. idly fire the night; 
The gems, that oer her tresses wide, 
In justre fling their glarish light. 


Nor-will I ask of pow'r, to whirl, 
In terror clothd, the scythed car, - 
And, mad with fiiry, shout to hurl, 
The dark, the death-fraught spear of 
war. 


Then come, my little dwelling share, 
A dweiing blest, if shar'd with thee, 
From the proud fa?, from pinihg care, 
From guilt and paleey‘d sorrow free. 


Ah! let the great, by error led, 


Tv many a gorgeous city tly, 
More blest with thee to eat my bread 
In peace and humbie privacy. , 


More blest to rove the heath along, 
At grey-clad eve, from labour won, 
To list the wood-lark‘s plaintive song, 
Aud wisttul watch the setting sun. 


More blest by oak, that clefi and lone, | 
Flings o‘er the stream his moss-huog 


bough, 
As sweils the blast in rougher tone, 
To mark the wild wave dash below. * 


More: blest nigh yonder da: kling de'l, . 
Where sleeps the bard by fame s6r- 
got, 


' Of many a love-iorn grief-to tel’, 


And mourn till morn his cheerless }o'. 


But oh ! far happier, if at night, — 
As onward volls the sad ‘ning storm, 
I meet thy blue eye's glist‘ning light, | 
I prem thy gently yielding farm. 
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Sweet as the first drawn sigh of love, | 
Content, thou mild, thou meek-ey‘d | 
maid ! P 3 ' 

Above bright pow‘r, gay wealth above, | 
To thée ry Willing vows bepaid. — | 


<a | ee ’ 
THE SONG 
Of the Portuguese Peasant Boy. 
The beaconis biazing bright, father, 
And strong is the cannon‘'s shock ; 


And see what a swarthy light, father, 
Stains the peak of Alverca‘s rock. 


°Twas the tramp of an English courier, 
+ Which clatter‘d so quick on the 
moor, 
For J saw the soldier's sabre 
Flash bright as he dash‘d by the door 


So take down.the good old brand, fa- 
ther, : 
But lend me my brother‘s dirk ; 
'Tis light in a stripling’s hand, father, 
Aad fit for a stripling‘s work. 


Then away to the midnight battle, . 
But soft o‘er the treshold tread, 
Lest my mother should hear your foot 
fall, 
* And scream as we leave the shed. 


Stil! brighter the beacons blaze, father, 
And stronger the cahnon‘s shock, 
And the smokz has hid the rays, father, 

Which flash‘d round Alverca‘s rock. 


@nekiss onthe cheek of my mother, 
Ove kiss will not break her sleep— 
Then away for the midnight battle, 
» Then away for Alverca‘s steep. 


st 


ANACREONTIC. 
Bacchtis, god of blushing wine, 
Close my eves, and make me thine; 








‘Touch méwith thy rosy wand, 
Til} Z oan neither sit nor stand. 


_&. { 
‘ 





| 
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TOLET. 
TWO Rooms ina quiet part of the 


| City (furnished or Tot, as may suit the 


Tenant) the use.ofa Kitchen, Yard etc. 
Apply at this Office: », Jan, 12 
MUSICAL ACADEMY. 

FOR teach sow) pa tg kinds’ of Mu. 
sical, Wand and String {nstrumenrits, in 
a short, trie, and compreliensive gan. 
ner as will be most advanhtageolis: to 
those who Jearn as sen pea, and 
render themselves capable of enjoying 
the pleasure of this art, on moderate 
terms, by JAMES H. HOFFMAN 

. No. 51, Anthony-street- 

* Also—Military .Bands, may, upon 
application as above, be taught correctly, 
and receive the true method for any in- 
strument to complete the same. Oct I$ 





TO .LET. 

AT Richard Ford‘s Porter House, 
No. 12, Rosevelt-stréet, a large and 
commodious Room, suitable for a 
School, er Military instractions, Balls, 
Societies ; and the same having a stage 
with scenery, is well adapted for Pub- 


| iick Recitations, Lecturing, of Juventte 


performances. 
N. B. Free and Easy, on every Tues- 
day Evening. Commence at 7 o'clock 





at the above place. Deco WR 
NOTICE. 
FOR Sale, or Exchanged for property 


of every sort, several valuable tracts ana 
parecls of Land; well situated, and sev- 
eral years credit will be given, for most 
of the putchase monhey:.or, property by 
installments to suit purchasers. . Also, 
Land Warrants, and patents for Zand, 
in the best soil and climaté in America, 
solid very low with the Governor’s re- 
commendations and others. _ Also fot 
the accommodation of the public, money 
will be advanced on portable property, 
on reasonable terms, by applying to 

T. H BRANTINGHAM, 

No. 97, William-Stree?. 

4 sa ‘ , } reas ‘ + 
‘PRINTED AND PUBLISHED LY 
SAMUEL B,. W HITE, 

No. 317 Water-street, New-York 
AT TWO DUBLAS PER ARTVM | 














